
Jff- TheHiflorisof 

He made a blulliing citall of ftimfelfe. 

And chid his trevvant youth with fuch a grace. 

As if he raadred there a doule fpirit 
Or teaching, and oi learning infhntly : 

T here did he paufe, but let me tell the world, 

If’ he out-liue the enuie of this day, 

England did neuer owefofweetea hope. 

So much mifeondred in his wantonnede. 

Hot. Coofen, 1 thinke thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo Wild at liberty : 

• But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiers arme, 

That he (hall lbrinke vndermy courted? 

Arme, arme with fpeedei and fcllowcs e,ouldiersf,ricnds, 

Better conlider what you haue to doe, 

T hat I that haue not well the gift of tongue. 

Can liftyourbloudvp with perfwalion. Enter a Meffngtr, 
Mejf. My Lord, here arc Letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot reade them now, 

O, Gentlemen the timeoflife is fhort. 

To fpend that Ihortneile bafely,weretoolong : 

J f life did ride vpon a Dials poynt, 

Still ending at the arriuali of an hower. 

And if he hue, we liue to tread on Kings, 

3f d ie, braue death, when Princes die with vs, 

Now for our Confciences, the arrnes is faire, 

When the intent for bearing them is iud, Enter another. 

Meff. My Lord, prepare, the Kinj&amts on a pace. 

Hot. i thanke him, that hecuts mefirorn mytale.- 
For I profelfe not talking, onely this, 

Let each man doe his bell ; and heare draw IaSwofd, V 

Whofe temper 1 intend to daine 

With the bed blood that| lean meet withal]. 

In the a Juenture of this perillous day. 

Now efperancc Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all the loftie inftruments ofwarre. 

And by that mullcke, let vs all imbrace. 

For 
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forheauen to earth, fomeof vs neuer lhall 
A fecond time doe fuch a curtefie. 
fleer e they embrace, the Trump ts found, the King enters with hit 
power, alar me to the 'Battell : then enter Dowglas, and fir Walter 

Slant. 

Slrnt. What is thy name that in Battel thus thou eroded me? 
What honour dod thou feeke vpon my head l 
Dow. Know then my name is Dowglas, 

' And I doe haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufefome tell me, that t^iou art a King. 

Blunt. They tell theetrue. 

Dow. The Lord of Stafford deare to day hath bought 
Thy likened?, for in dead ofthee,King Harry 
This Sword hath ended him, fo fhall it thee, 

Vnleirethouyeeld thee as aprifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne toyccld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt find a King that willrcuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight, Dowglas kils’Blunt, then enters Hotjpur. 

Hot. O Dowglas, hadlt thou fought at Holmedon thus, 

I neuer had triumph! ouer a Scot. 

T>ow. A Is done, als won, heere breathle fife lies the King, 

Hot. Where? Dow. Heere. 

Hot. This Dowglas? No, I know this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt j 
Scoiblably furmfht like rhe King himfelfe. 

Dow. Ah foole, go with thy foule whither it goes, 

Aborrowed title had thou bought too deare. 

Why didd thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dew. Now by my Sword, 1 will kill all his Coates, 
y •wurderallhis Wardropc piece by piece, 
ntill ] meet the Ki ng. Hot. Vp and away* 

Uur Souldiers dand full fairely for the day, 
oydlarms, enter F alfialffe foltts . 

fu V’ ^ough I could fcape fhot-free at London, ■ feare the 
, resnoicor ‘ n 8 but vpon the pate. Soft, who are 
ir Walter Blnnt, there’s honour for you,heere’s no vanitie, 
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